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than the Asiatic valley of sweet waters, the

resort of all who love idleness or gaiety. On these
occasions it is not the votaries of pleasure only
whom you meet; the merchant is there likewise,
and not a little of business is transacted. There
the Greek makes his bargain, and talks his
customer out of patience, if not out of counte-
nance. The Jew there realises his profit, and
there the patient Armenian meditates, and turns
whatever happens to the best account. That
race interested me much during my stay at
Constantinople. They belong for the most part
to the Greek Church, but they are divided into
several distinct religious communities; and no
small proportion of them are governed by a

Patriarch, who, though he preserves many local

^
peculiarities of worship, acknowledges the supreme

authority of the Roman Pontiff* One recognises
them at once by their high aod oval foreheads,
round which the hair is shaven, their extreme
pallor, which in some parts of the face seems
tinged with a faint lilac, their singular smooth-
ness of countenance, their expression of long